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~ Claire felt, on this same day, like casting abont in
h.hd for some pretext by which she might
. postpone her grand lunebeon on the morrow. She
had passed a sleepless night, having gone to bed
without seeing Hollister. In the morning she had
~ gyoided moeting hima, She had no comfort to ad-
muiister, no reparation to offer. The mask had
been stripped from her face; the comedy had been
dtoitsend. She had a senss of worthless-
depravity, sin. At the same time she reck-
told herself that no atonement was in her
wer. A woful weakness, which took the form of
‘woful strength, overmastersd her as the hours
older, Her thirst for new excitements deep-
pod with her misery andanxiety. Bat she sat in
M dressing-room or paced the floor, till past threo
he afternvon. There were uumberless people
whom she wight have visited; thero were several
mesptions that afternoon at which her presence
wonld bave been held imporiant by their respect-
jvegivers. Evon the known jeopardy of her hus-
od’s position would have heightened the valos of
b sppearancs, adding to her populanty the spice
of curtosity as well.
‘More thau once she said to hersolf : *T will go to
of these places, I will show them how quistly
the steain. If by to-morrow no erash has
they will aamire my nerve and conrags. For
Tonce went, thoy should never discovoer a trace
J worriment or snspense. I think the fact of my
elosoly watehed would even make ms talk
etter and smile brighter. The wear and tear of
b whole thing might make me forget a little, too.
And I want so to forget, if I can!”
" Butshe did not go, Tho morning papers lay on a
martable. She had read every word that they had
ptell ber of the fierce financial turmoil, Some of
stern figures they quotea made ber heart flutter
affright; somo of their ominous and snarling
wronght an added discomfor t,
Hollister weathared the storm, she decided, all
remain as it had been before. Or, if not pre-
rthat, the general ontward effect would continne
the same, She would shine among her
tiars; she woald dazzle and rule. He wonld
bis wound, now that be knew the pitiless truth
. of her indifference, but he would make the engross-
lng ventures of his business-life drown its pain until
had perbaps ceased forever. They would drift
spart than they had ever done in recent
but to the eve of the world there would be
difference. It was possible that be would vex
with no more reproaches. It was probable that
time passed he would forget that he bad ever
il sny reproaches to offer.
|~ While Clure's reflections, nervous and fitful,
W0k by degrees some such shape as this, she foond
rate, yearning pleasure in the hope that she
| might still drink the vin capitewr of worldiy success.
‘Bbeslmost felt like flinging berself on her kuees
praying that the delicious cap might not for-
et be dashed from ber lips. To this stage had
¢t triamphs brought her. 8he was the same
m who had mnde thoss resolves of abstinence
meformation which her biographer has al-
doly chronicled. Bhe was the same woman
eonscience had smitten her with a sense of
bigher and purer things when the farewell of
farston warned her by such appalling remon-
L and when she-found herself confronting
i father's placid tomb amid the solemnities of
@renwood. And yet how ubysmal was the differ-
je betweon then and now ! The chance of radi-
change in heart, aim and ideal had then been
her; but now all thought of such change
¥ woke a wilful, imperions dissent. Her vision
! d upon her own soul to-day, and showed her
Mamighty lapse from grace, ita sopive and incava-
bl droop. The debasing spell bad been woven
counterspell was potent enongh to break it 1
jonnl flushes of regret and aspiration might
sasull her spirit, or of recoguition that she
lost a high contentment in gaining a low one,
was natural epough, It has been aptly pat
metaphior that the saddest realm of Purgatory
¢ from which ths walls of Paradise are visible.
y four o'clock Hollister had not returned.
t Mrs. Diggs had made her appearance
, and Claire welcomed it as & bappy
from the torment of her own thoughts.
' dear,” said this lady, * there bas been nothing
dful in Wall Street sivce the crisis of the
Black Friday. My poor Manhattan came
about three o’clock, utterly jaded out. I
m go to bed. He could scarcely speak to me.
him about your husband’s affairs, but he
only mumbling answers; exoitoment had
im into & kind of stupor, dov't you know 1"
”? assented Claire, understanding the naturo
{the collapso perfectly, * So he told yon nothing
affairs? Nothing whatever 1"
that I conld really make out. I should
& wild state, sud have a feeling about the
Bles of my feet as if I were already going barefoot,
¥0u kuow, had I not long ago insisted upon
Sahattan’s putting o very laigo and comfortable
¥ away in my nawne,”
thought ot the house that had been as-
toher, of her jewels, of her costly apparel,
to remember thess merely aggravated her
Eres, What a meagre wreck thoy would leave
0 the largess of her past prospority!
Wouldn't be awfally worried, if I were yon,”
Mrs. Diggs. ™ If thé worst should come,
nd will be sare to save something hand-
e s great speculators always do. Bome
always turn up after the storm has
ver. Perhaps be will begin again, aud do
things than ever before.”
18 cold consolation,” said Clalre, with &

wit is for you, Claire, dear, who have been
Ay nundreds to my dimes. I might say
ngs, but I won't. I might talk of retribo-
r oxtravagances, and all that. Butl
b je vous Pavais bien. dit style of rebuke.
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't want to rebuke you & bit. You have

twe, But you'rs always my sweet,

W Clalre. My hoart will acne for you if

: ul should nappen, 1 say it to your

e, us 1 would say it behiud your back,
e

H

to Claire's eyes, She telt the true ring of friendly
sympatby m every word that was spoken ; the
touehes of slang plensed her; they were like the
angularities of the lady’s pbysical shape, severe
and yet not ungraceful. She was sorry when her
visitor rose to go, and had » sense of dreary loneli-
ness after she had devarted.

It would soon becowe the honr for dinner

at she could mnot dine. She knew that
the decorous butler who waited on her would per-
ceive her efforts to choke down the proflered food,
Perhaps be would tingle with secret dread regard-
ing his next wages. He read the newspapers, of
conrse ; everybody read them nowadays ; and her
husband’s inipending ruin had been their chief and
hideous topic.

As the chill winter hght in the room furned bine
before it wholly died, she sat and thought of how
many people would be glad to hear the very worst.
They seemed to her a pitiless logton, Then, as she
thought of how many would be sorry, three names
rose uppermost in ber mind : Mrs. Diggs, Thurston,
and Stuart Goldwin, Yes, Goldwin snrely would
have no exnltaut feoling, 11n was full of arts und
falsities, but he could not fail to regret any calam-
ity that brought with it her own sharp discom

fiture,

*He has lately been Herbert's rival in finance,
ghe told her own thoughts. *Circuwatance hus
in & manner pitted them against each other, Her-
bert roso no quickly. They bave not heen énemies,

but they have stood on opposite  sides in
not @  few ioutters of speculation. Still,
] am sure he will lament the downfall,

if it really comes, He will do so for my sake, if for
no other reason. 1 should have giestioned hin
more closely last night at the opera, 1am sure ho
wanted me fo speak with mote freedom of the
threatening disaster, Isbould have asked bim—"’

And then Claire’s distressed ruminations were cul
short by the quict entrance of her husband. The
door of the chamber bad been ajar.  Hollister
simply pushed 1t @ little further open, and crossed
the threshaoli.

The dusk had begun, bat it was still far from
making his face in any way obsoure to her, As she
looked at it, while slowly risiug from her chasr, she
gaw that it had never toher knowledge beco so
wan and worn as pow. e paused before her, and
at once spoke.

“ Huve von heard 1" he said.

She felt perssll grow cold. ** What 17 she neked,
“I'm eleaned ont, Everything has gone.
thonght yon might have seen the ayening paners,
They are fuil of 1t, O course they dow’t know the
real truth. Some of them say that I have five
willions hidden away.” He laughod, here, nnd the
langh was bleak, though low. ** Hut 1 tell vou the
plain trath, Cluire—there’s nothing laft. The truth

18 best 3 don't yon think so1”

He was steadily watching her, as he thus spoke,
and the dotected trony of his words plerced her like
a knife, A wistful distross was in the frank blne of
hig eyes; they seemed to retlect from her own spirit
tho wrong that she had done bim,

“Yes, Herbert,” she answered, still keeping ber
seat, *1 tlunk that the truth is alwavs best.”

A great sigh left his hps.  He put both hunds he-
Lind bim, andjbegan_ slowly pocing the toor, with
lowered head. While thus eogaged he went on
speaking,

o can't think how Tever shot up as I did. 1
never was a vory bright fellow at Dartmouth, 1
always bad pluck enough, but 1 never snowed any
grent perve.  Wall Stroet brought out n pew set ol
facnlties, somehow. And thea every body hked me;
1 was popolar; that had a Fw:u deal to o with i,
I suppose—ibat and a wonderiul run of luck at the
start. Aund then there was one Linng mwore—one
very imporiaut thing, too, [ see now what a
tremendons incentive it really was, 1 mean your
wish to nige and rule people, If 10 badu't been for
that I'd have let many a big chunee slip.”

He pansed now, standing closs beside his wife's
chair, “l was always weak where you were con-
cerned,” he sad, regardiug her very ioteutly, and
with acloud on his ususlly clesr brow thal bespoke
suffering rather than stornness. “Youn know that
Claire, [ wielded always; I let ¥on wind me roati
your finger—I was so fond of the finger. 11 vou hnd
said, * Herbert, do this or that foiy,’ I'd have done
it, and 1t wouldn’t have seewed hall so muneh a
fnllyi because of your loved command, Isnot this
true

Ho came still closer to her after he had uttered
the last sentencs, He was so close that Lis person
grazed bher dress,

Claire was very pale, nnd her éyes were shining.
“ It 1y perfectly true,” she auswersd him,

Hollister's tones instantly changed, They wors
broken, hoarss, and of fervid meluncholy, * Perfocily
true. Yes, vou admit ite. You know that 1 awm
right, 1 gave von everything—love, interest, eu-
ergy, resncct, ohedience. Aud what did yon give
me! Your warriage-vow Clatre!—wers  those
fa.schoods! Bpeak and tell mel 1 nover thought
so till yesterday. Good God, woman! I never
thonght abont it at all. Yon were wy wife; rl.u
were my Claire, You wepe stronger in nature than
1, aud I loved your strength, 1 loved to have yvou
jesdt, and to tollow where you led.  Bat your love—
ah, 1 connted on thal as securely as we count on the
san in heaven! And yesterday the truth burst on
me! It wasn't [ that you had cared for. It was the
Ligh place | conld pnt youn i, the dresses and  dia-
monds I eould buy for you, the—="

He suddenly broke off A great excitement was
now 1n bis visage, his voice, his whole munner,
W hetber from pain or wrath, it seemed to her that
Liim eyes had taken a mneh darker tint, and that an
unwonted spark, chill and keen, lit them.

WIf gy all ds true,” he went on, spesking muich
more slowly, and like & man who hreathies bard
without openly showing it, ' then 1 thank God that
no ckld has been born of you and me i

8he sat anite still. She waus utterly conscience-
sinicken, From all the tacile vocabulary of femi-
pine solf-excuse her bewildered and shinmed  soul
could shape no sentence cither of propitiation or
denial. At such o time sbe feit the miamy, even
the farce of lying to him. And how conld she
respond with any sufficiency, any gleam of comiort-
ing assurance, unless she dic lie?

“ You suy that 1 led you iuto this disaster, Her-
bert,” she presently responded, with au cifort, and
more than & successful one, 10 steady her voles,
[ dou't deny 1t, but at the same tme remeimber
that my forethougnt provided tor us both in a case
of just the present sort, I bave the other house
you know, Its sale will bring us sometbing. Aud
then there are all my jewels—and—"

His eyes tlashed wnd his lip curled, “Yon talk
1n that business=like style,” Ls ered, ** when 1 am
asking you if you ever really loved me! Is your

evasion an answer, Clawe? Wero your marriage-
vows falsehoods T

His haod  grasped  her  wrist, thongh
pot  with  violence, Bhe rose, unsteads

ily, and shook the E‘mlp off,

“ (Oh, Herbert,” she said, I never saw you like this
before! Let us think of what we can doin case ali in
really lowt.” e

He withdarew from ber, breaking info a hollow
lsugh., Hoe stared at ber with dilated, svcusing
eyes.

“You don’t dare tell me. But Iread it, as I read
it yesterday, . . Whateau we do? ALl you're
not the woman to live on a thousand or two & year.
Yon want fine things to wear and to eat. You want
sonr jowels, too—don't sell thewm, 1or you conldn't
get along withont them, now.” i-{a keptsilence, for
a moment, and then hurred with swift steps toward
the door, sgain pausing, A kind of madnoss, that
was born of an uunt. wsed Dim and vimbly
showed its sway. ‘' Get some one else to put you
back into luzury,” he went on, lifking one band
toward his throat, as thoongh to make the words lvss
husky that were leaping from hix lips.  “Get Gobl-
win todo1t.  Yes, Goldwin,  You've ouly to nod
and he'll kreel o you—as I kuelt. Perhaps he's
got from you what in"ur could gel, You know
what 1 mean—I've told yoo.” ¥

He passed at ouce from the room, flinging the door
shat behmd bim. The room wis in dimness by this
ame Clare almost slaggered to a lounge, and
sunk within it, His wild msult bad dizziod her.

He bund pot meant a word ol it. He was tortured
by the thought that she bad never eared for lnm.
lﬂa bud used the fiest fierce repreach that i sor-
row aud exasperation conld it upon, He went to
his own apartments, dressed, and then left the house,
He forgot that he bad not dined, but remembered
only lﬂml there might be some sori of forlorn
tinaneial hope discovered by & ceriain asssmblage
of wen less deeply iuvolved than himself, yet sl
suflerers in a similar way, which would take place

rivately that same syening at o popular hotel not

ar distant, All recolloction of having suggeated an
wfidelity to Claire quite escaped from lus perturbed
and over-wrought brain, The misery of lieving
that she had never loved bim stll continued its
torment, But be failed ta recall that the desparate
1?}’0 hia mood bad ever hurled at her the
namo o dwin.

A knoek ut the door of the darkened room waked
Claire from a kind of stupor. The knock camo
from uer maid, and it aected with decisive arousing
force. Lights were soon 1it, sud dinner, that evei-
1ng, was ordered to become o cancelled cercmony,

* You may bring me some bouillon, Marie,” Claire
directed. *That, and nothing elss,”

She drank the beverage when it was bronzht, and
ged her dress. The gluss showed ber a pale but

chau

‘1 q'nglllld bave clung to him if he would bave 1et
me,’ incossantly Ir:nﬂ through her thoughts. *But
now he tells me another can give we the luxury

tiaat I have loat. Heis ‘r::l'm Gotdwin will come
; sure o
m(ii.n““mt{il o d she reesived him wlt‘l:a:

idwin did come, an
s o s, Vi, el s
- m t:‘:nlk t:unmly with you,” he at
said, “and you treat me ulfl[,ﬂhlll once
somewhere, for about ten miuutes.
smoulderi force of g Claire's mm

words, * what intimale feol-
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“1 have goo

“You mwean this dreadful change in your hus-
band's affairs 1"

“Yes, 1 mean that, and I mesn more. You
mustn't gnestion me,”

“Yery well, 1 wou't,”

But he soon did, breaking the silence that ensued
Letween them with gently harmonious voice, and
fixing on Claire's balf-averted face a lpok that
seemed to brim with sympatly.

“Wonld Hollister tnke my help i I of-
tered 1t1 Does he not dislike me? Ihell veso—I
am nearly sure so, You tap the floor with your
foot. Yon are miserable, and I understand youor
misery, So mmn 1 mmserable—on your sccount,
know all the ins and outs of your distress, . . ah
do et fancy thas 1 fail to do so.  He bins sald hard
things—undeserved toings,  He has perhaps mized
my name with his. . . what shali 1 eall them? . . .
reproaches, 1mpertinences ! Yon have had a
auarrel -a  qusrrel that has been wholly on
s side. Iiu has acoosed fuu of not car-
ing eoough for him. 1t may be that he hus
ncoused you of not earing st all. Of conrse
Ie hus di lated on your love for the pomp and ghitter
of things. Asif he himealf did not fove them! As
if he himself has not given all uf us proof that be
lovea them very much! Well; lot that pass, Yoo
are to renonnce evervthing, You are to dine on
Lumble fare, dress in pluia elothes, sink into uly-
scarity. 'This what be demands, Or, if it is not ila-
wanded, ‘it in1mpliad.  And for what reason 1 Iie-
catss ho atill sees you are heautiful, attractive, sue
woman In teo thousand, and that havieg gamhled
away every other pleasure in ife hie can still retain
‘Uil

W 'F

Claire ross from the sofa on which they were
boih seated. She did not look at Boldwin while
sho answered him, Her volee was s0 low that he
jost canght her words wnd uo moie,

“ To what dues all this vend? Tellme. Tell me at

ﬂfﬁ."

Goldwin fu turn slowly rose while he responded :
« 1 will tell you,if you will tell me whe her von
Jovn you. NWnshand well enongh to shure poverty
with him after he has insuited you."”

w1 did not say that he hud insulled me.”

| fofer 1it. Am lright or wrong 17

&till not looking at him, sho wade an impatient
gestnre with both hands,

« Allowing vou areright. What then  jud

He did not reply for several wminutes, Ho was
stroking his amber moustachs with one white, well-
shaped band ; his eyes ware uow turned from bers,
hers from him,

1 shall goabroad in s short thwe, 1 shall go in
less than @ fortulght,” he satd,

1t was s wmost sadacioos thing te say, and he
knew it thoronghly. It was the bold stroke thint
st erther anoul his hopes complutely or feed them
with a trean life,

Cluire seemed to answet him only with the edges
of her lips, :

& How tows that concern me "

“1nno way, Udld not say it did. Bot yon might
ohooss to sail n week or two Jater.  Alone, of course,
1t would ba Paris, with me,  Yon have tola me that
vou wuntsl very muach to see Parin,"

she turned and faccd him, then, more ngltated
thun sngry. _

“ Yon speak of my hushand having insnlted me.
Wnat are you domg now '

“ 1 min teying to save you,”

 (joeul Heavens! from what 17

# From im,  Listen. 1did uot mean for yon to
go directly to Paris, Yuo wonld travel. DBat ata
eortuin date 1 conld mect youo there. 1 oould meet
you with—well, with a document of importance,”

« pxpluln, §don't understand you at wll.’

“Spppose 1 pat the case in certun legal hands
here, Supposs they worked it up with skill ana
shrewdooss, Suppose they gained it.  Bupposs they
secared o divorce between you aud him  on
gronnds ,

“Well? What gronnds 1

#Of intidelity.  You kuow the life he has lived,
Or rather, you doen’t koow. e has been so gay, mo
prominnant, of late thatalmost any woll-fend luwyer
conld="

Clalre Interrupted him, there,
once,” vhe wsid, pointing toward the door,
me. 1ord ryou to doit!”

He obeyed her, Imt stopped when be had nearly
reached the threshold.

“ Ay my wife,” he smd, © yon wonld reign more
prondly than von have ever reigned yet. The
momedt rou were fres | would be <o glad to make
yon mine— yon, the loveliest woman rmmr knew,
and tho wost Hnely, strictly pure ™

“ [aave me,” sho repeated ; but he had quitted
the room befure her worils wers spokeu.

Rho wlaneed m the direction whoenve lns voiee hail
come to her, and then, seeing that he was gone, alie
dropped  back upou the sofa, sud aat there, staring
stralght atiead at wotuing, with tight-locked bands
and coiorless, nlarmed toce,

“ Leave me at
* Loave

X

8he hieard Hollistar re-enter the houss that night,
at m very late honr, and puss to lusown apartments
It was only after dawno that she otbtaned a little
restless and broken sleep, By © o'elin k ahe rang
for her coffes, and then, alter forcing berssll 1o
awallow 1t, began to dress, with her maid’s assist-
ance. Marie wia a perlectsorvant. Asshe perfarmed
with capable exactitndes one atter another ¢ wrelal
duty, the eass and charn of being thus waltsd npon
appealed to Claire with an troniesl omphasie. The
very softness and tasteful make of ber garments
took o new snd dreary meaning. She had forgotten
for weoks the duinty details of her late 1ife, its ele-
gance of tone, smoothness of moveuont, nicoty ol
balance. Thess feutures had grown customary and
IGCOnSPIEnO A, 1S can o whll v time grow famaliar
to the skin that has brushed against coirser tex-
tures.  But now the light, se to speak, bad altored;
it was clondy and stormtul y it brought ont, in vivid
retief, what before had been clad with thin pleasant
hinge of habit. The very carpet beneath Cloire’s
tread took @ reminding softness: the numberioss
attractions aud comforts of her chamber thrust for-
ward special cluims to lier beed; vvon the elaborate
or siwplo ntensls of her dressing-tabls had each its
distinet note of souveuir. She must so soon lose
somuch of it alll

Asf by some antomatic and involuntary process,
memory slipped images and piotires belore lier
mental vision; she hud noted them m the sull, dark
bours of the previous mght, and they remained wo-
banislisd now by the glow of the winiry morning.
Shie saw horself a cluld, cowed and satis ized by her
coarse st domineering mother; she witnessod the
episode of her geutle father's firm andd protective re-
volu; she lived again through the prospeions rins of
the family fortunes; she watohed hersell hrave nnd
quell the insolence of Ada Gerrard, sud slow ly but
surelygain rank and recogaition among those ade
verse and disdainful schoolfellows; sne endured
anew the chagrin of subsequent  decadence—ihe
commonness aud the disrelish of her publie school
career; the disappointmont and monotony ol her
Jersuy City exporieace ; aud then, lustly, the Inhor-
jous und deathly teditm of Greenpoint. . . « Here
the strauge panorama would eepse; ths magio
lantern olaremimscencs had no more lenges in
its shadowy repository ; the nctual 100k the plaen
of dream, and startled her by an aspect more nnreal
than though wronght merely of recolleetion.

Had these recent weeks all heen true T dlad she
climbed so high ju fact and vot i faney  Was toe
throne from whieh fate now gave harsh threat of
pushing her # throue not built of ar, but wmnlerial,
tangible, solil? ‘The straugeness of Lerown bisiory
affected ber m n purely objective way, Soe weemed
to stand apart from it and regard 1t ws though it
WHIE 801 b.lprm ot mungular country for which aho
haa gained the sight-seer’s best vantnge-point,  Is
acolivities were so sheer, it vallogs were so abrupt,
it took such headlong plunges aud made sueh duex-
pected uscenta

I he disereet and sedulons Marie divined little of
whist ongrossed her mistress's mind, snd witbdrew
in Lier wontsd bumiinny of courtesy whon Claire, vo
Jonger needing hor service, at last disinissed ber.

But beforo doing so, Ulsire took paius 1o leatn
that Hollister bad not yeb descondod for his break-
fast, wileh of lato be had usunily vaten alons 1o the
great dintug-room. She soon passd into bher ad-
Jucent boudoir, wuere fresh treasuros and memen-
mjudtlmul her through o sileat prophecy ol coms
g loss,

sre was a writingstable, well supplied with
vurious kinds of nete-paper, all bearing boer initials
in differing intertwisied devices. Not long ago she
had questioned her husband on the subjecl of the
Hollister crost ; she would bave been glad envugh
10 receive from him some clew that might lead to its
discovery ; but Le had expressed frauk Al entire
fgnorauce regarding any such beralilio symbol,

Ulaire took o sbeet of note paper, and, in s hand
that was just unsteady snough to show her how
strong an inwanl excitement was mak:ui stealthy
attack upon her nervous power, began u brief note
to Stoart Goldwin.  When finished, the notoe (which
bore no ceremontous prefix whataver, aud was
unmarked by auy date) rau us tollows:

“The words which you chose to adiress to me
last night have permanonily ended our acquaint-
ance. AS & gentloman to & gontlewolnan, you were
nnpolite, Asaman to & Woman, yoa were
worse, 1 dosire that you will not answer these few
lines, and that when we meot again, if such & meel-

of recoguition thau that wincu 1 would

wng should ever occor, you will expeet from me Do
were sign

m('.]l ﬂtunl b[:lpﬂﬂ.

Claire then slowly torned, removing*ons foob
from one of the polished rods that b:niored the
flume-lit bearthstona. She looked straight at her
tmsband ; she did not need to see how pale he was;
her first look had told her that, She had chosen to
ignore all that he had said last night. It did not
oust her much eflort to do this; she had too keen a
sense of her own wrong toward him not to condone
the reokless way in which he had coupled her name
with Goldwin's, Besides, had not Goldwin's own
wards to her, a little later, made that assanlt seem
almost justified T She felt nothing toward him save
a great pity, Her pity sprang, too, from remorse,
she lacked all tenderness; this, joined with pity.
would have meant love, “Ana I cannot love him [”
sbe bad already reflected. *“If 1 only could, it
would be so different, But I cannot,”

W hrl] she spoke, her words wera very ealin and
firm, “1 rlhnurm yon might have something more
to tell me,” she said, “Fcnma down to see you
before yon went away, for that reason, You anic
lust might that every thing had gone. There will be
n day or two left us, I suppose ; I mean a day or two
ofl—possession,” 5

He was stirring the tea with his spoon, His eyea
waore bent on the tabie us he did so. Hespoke with-
out hitting thew, " Oh, yes,” he snswered, ** Per-
haps four or five days, They will seize the house,
ufter that,” he wont on, * and ali the furniture nu:l
valuables, Of course they can’t touch what is
ronlly yours, 1 mean yohr dinmonds, your dresses,
el cetera,”

A panse followed,
party.” said Claire,

:‘ietn o l}m: l-i]{ll me, I remomber,”

“ | hope nothing of . . of that sort £
to-day will happan

“No." o hadd taken his spoon from the cup, and
was stuning down at at, as though he wanted to
make sare of somo flnw io its metnl,. His face was
pot merely pale: it had the worn lovk of severe
anxiety. * You can have your lnpcheon-party with
fmpunity, By the wav, our own chef geta it np,
doesn’t he T Yoo dudn’t have Delmonico or any one
else in, did yon 1

* No,” shoe answered, * Pierre was to do it all.
He had his full orders several days ngo.”

A tleet, bitter smile croesed Holiisier's lipa, He
]mt is spoon buck Illlu_lhe enp, but did not raise

118 6 yes, * Oh, everything is safe enough for to-
dav,” he smd,

Cluire moved slawly towand
trembled a Little as she now spoke,
sard, and put forwird voe b
why wo should uot be frietds at o time hke this,
You were nugry Inst night, and suid things that 1
am e yon didn't mean—things chat Pve almost
torgotten, and want entirely to forget. Let ns both
forget them.  Let us bo foends agaio, and talk mnt-
ters over seusilbly—as we ought to do”

She hersell was not aware of the loveleas ehill
that touched every word she Lad just spoken.
Thers was soanething absolutely matter-of-fact m
her tones; they rang with a kind of commercial
lotdness, L was almost as thongh she were pro-
posieg o mercantile troce between man amd man.

Hollister visibly wineed, il & owly rose (row the
table, Every seatence that she bod ottered had
hiitten into his very sonl,  His pride was alive, sod
keenly s, Dt be was not at all angry ; he lelt too
unserubly saddened for that.

o Claire,” be satd, * we had bost not talk of be-
ing rriends,  If 1 spoke to you bharshily last night
' sorrv, 1 dom't guite recolleer just what 1 did
may.  Of conrse we mist bave a serions talk about
Liow wi fire to live in tuture,  But not now, il you
pleage—not new.  Your lunchoon will go oft all
properly enough,  Things are not so bad as that, |
shall be sway until evening,  Perbaps wheo I come
hote agatn we can have our talk,’

Claire looked st him with hard, bright eyes. She
amsired herself that he had causclessly repulsed
lier. Even allowing the wrong that she bhad done
Lim of marrying him without love, why shonid he
now ropel, by this self-contmned ave erity an wil-
vanes whiol, in her egotisue misery, she bolwved a
u stneere aud spontancous one ¥ She was wholly
utaware of her own unfortunate demeanor; i
acomied to ber that sbe bl done ber best; she hind
tried to concilinte, to appease, to mollify.  Was not
her note to Goldwin now 1n the ppeket of her gown ¥
Was nat that note s defenee of lerbort's own hionor
asof bers 1 She made the distinetly feminine vrror,
while sho rapid iy surveyed the prosent contingency,
seted that ber husband posses-od
o mesmerio inmition regarding this

* To«lay 1 have a luncheons

him, Her voice
* Herbers,” sho
and . .0 "L don't see

e unseen |

“Oh, Yery we with an netonlly
wounded mnnner; * You may do just as vou plense,
1 mught have pesentod the nojuwst aod hornible
thing yon sald tome last evening, bat Idid nor, 1
dlil pot, because, as | told you, 1 thought o best for
us to he friends once agabn,”

“Priends” He ropeated the word with a harsh
fragment of liaghter, s ohanged fues took an-
ol ber n[u»«_ﬂl\' change: 1t grew sombre and forlnd-
ding, " You and I, Claire, can never be [riends,
White we live together hereafier ' afrwid it must
only he us stiangers,”

I.|. Strangers ! sbe repeated, hanghtily and oflend-

edly.
“Yes! You know whv," He walked toward the
tapesiried door of the dining-room, sud dave one
of its cgrtatus smide, holding 1t thus waile be stood
on the threshold and looke) back at her. * You
yourselt make the reason, Ul doall [ can, Tdon't
know of auy unjust or horrible thing that I saul
Inst evening, Lonly know that you are snd have
Deen iy wile ln e alone.”

e bhad forgotten liis specch regarding Goldwin,
He bad pever had any suspioion, bowever retiote,
that she bad transgressed Ler wilely vows, e
siply felt that she bad never loved faim, nud tht
she had married bim tor plaes and promotion in a
worldly sense 3 that, and oo more

Toe draperies of the door at v
parting bgure, Claire stood still, watehing
the maitatod folds settle themseives wnto rest, * Ha
et that Goldwin is my lover," ahe told herself.
W hat eise conld he pos<ibiy have weant T

she had sowe bhalf-tormed tent ol hurrying
after him and venting ber indignation i no weak
terms. Hest i she bad done so: for be mught then
have explained awav, with sarprise nod  porbiaps
eontrition, thy fatal blonder that sbe bl mude
But pride soon came, with it vetomg jnterference.
slie did not sir uniil abe beard the vuter door glose
atter him. Then, Kuowing toat he was gone, she
let pride lay 1ts gatlon bee hort, and dull her mind
to the sense of what wrony she bad indlicted oo him
by the permitted mockery of their o

* e lad oo peason Lo judgelso vile
her thonghis. *His approval of teat ot 1 Wik
ciearly dmplied, bowever tacit, What wust our
lives together pow beeome? He has brought o
suamefnl chargo ngatust me; ¢ 1 loved hind conld
donbitiess pardon him; love will pardon so mueh,
Bt a8 1t bs, thero must always reiaio s bireneh be-
iwerd Us A countlguance ol our prosenl bt liwnt
atlluence might bridge 1tover, The distractions il
Ppleasures of weaith, fashion, suprameey  would
s ke 1t less audd less gpparcne to Loty but poverly,
atd pechaps wven hardsiaip as woll, bow shouid
these Luil to weroilossly widen it 1’

[t B CONTINUED]
et i

v ahronded his des

THE CATERPILLAR KING,
iy
PELLIGERENT NATURE OF THE REGALIS—HOW U1E
VIGITTS BUEDS,

“ Regalis,” sail Mr. Elliott, the entomol-
ogiat, toa TRIBUNE Peporter, s the king of caterpillars,
Thore are s polnts adout bro wlilot are peoniliar, ong
of the stiangest being his belligerency. Birds are netit-
ally nfrald to attack lim, and even the mooking-bind,
Ul;h:!l 18 Dol aed rapacions ko 1 inves Lhiek, Juley cnior-
bealon off by tbe reslsinnce off, ol by
this singular works. This v, you will dote, the wortn of
the fabie that turns peniust the ageTessor. The regulls
mitols il Toe with his noro, with which he endeavors to
Look ks sdversary somowhit i Lhe manuer of & oan.
tank. rous cow, He lv well provided with thess wezpons.
e bas four principal ones tive-elghta of an iuch In
Jongtly, four shOricr Unea, two that protrude, pud one ut
his tall. The firat elghi are grouped upon what we term
the thorasle scgment, by which we mean the part whilch
i the pertected luscet will beeomne the thorsx, A cat-
erpitinr 1a built ia thirtesn segments and ou nearly all
of those ln the regalls In an arrangement of slx bluck,
atarp, evil looking  apines. When o bird attacks this
enterpiline King he noi ouly attempts 1o gore m, but
fe spits at bim 8 shower of saliva snd fragments of the
leafy fuod he has been devouring, procisely like the
linmmas and vicunas fo Ceptral  Park. These
|unocent-looking creatures wiih thelr lamb-like
eyes; come up to be red and caressed, and then
suddenly nssumiug an offeuded aud injured afr, they sple
right into the Moees of thetr bonelactors. [ grieve to sy
that the regalis has the sameo villanous babit.  We will
{rritate kim and observe the ponsequencen.”

The fmmense creature, sbout aix ineben In length
aod wn inch and haif in clroumferencs, Was wlowly
sravelling down & braneh of llekory that bad been pro-
vided for uis scoommodation. He was green ke a

pulpy v ble s lila borns wers the colot of old wax,

wuu%lu tpn.  Tao spiracle hand wus o oresmay whire,

and was broken by rolls of musele coupected Wl

long sud feet, which were difleront I Appearatice

{Imn “!’ i “mll:lul‘:“ ou each aldo of his
ott hit I: 1 & cOm ry 2 b

¥ woving, lis
the stalk, not lke & csterpillar,
monkeys that bhave Do prebeusile  tal hen
be y bis bead about wiidly, sending uis horna in
every diroction. Then @ mass o sallva welled from the
segment pextto the thoracie, und from Luin pellets
eumvph.vl or the green substaue of loaves weie

piilars, 1 often

I e mot seem to ali very weil," said Mz, Elllott, l 3‘.""..'.3 "o

'® are rather pressed for space, nnd I was compelled to
rlns in the same box and upon his bongh o fine young
mperialia that bad not arrived at maturity, belng only
thres inches in lepgth, This vielous monster discovered
him, crawied to him and killed mim with & blow of his
born. It was not a severe loss, for L have many speci-
mens of the imperialis. Eutomologists have sald that
this one fevds only on the plue, but I have found it on

sixty-oue differout’ trees in Ceniral Park. Cowe agalu

and’I will untold to your imagination the wonders of the
imperinlis nod Its exquisgitely vuried eolors that seemn Lo
® aooording to toe food-Lres.”
e R —.
FISHING ON THE BANKS,
———
SOMETHING ABCUT THE FPERIL AND PRIVATION
THAT FISHERMEN UNDERGO,

A sea eaptain from the Maritime Provinces
of Capnda, who was formerly commander of one of the
1 t fishing rs that salled out of Gloucester,
wus talldng with a TRIBUSE reporter recently m regard
to the fishing on the Grand snd George's Banks this
yeor,

“ More flshing vessols have been fitted outin Nova
Beotls this year,” said he, * than gver before. Many new
vessels are out also from Cape Cod and Gloucestor, Had
it not bean for the recent severe sorma the present sea-
mon would have been fhe most profitable that bas been
known for years smong the tishing fleets.”

“ What vessels have the best reputation among the
flahing feets 1"

(b, the American vessels, by far. They are, a8 &
rule, larger, s are always better fitted np than the vea.
sels of other nations.  The capital invested is greater
and tho returns nre larger on Amsrican fishing vesscls
thun on suy other, Then they have the bust crew .« sud
olicers afloat."”

W hat I the cost of a Nshing veasel pod her flitinga?’

 The largest fishing sehooncr that T think of at prescut
15 ono that salls out of Provincetown. Bbe cost nbout
#20,000, sud the cost of ftting her out for the season
wust be about 4,000 more. The men of this vessel are
pald wages, I believe, nod the captsin and mate are on
shares, The schooner came hiok from the Banks about
throo weeks azo with a *full fare,’ and the owner will
probably elear £35,000 on his Wyestment of §23,000."

“Of what ustiouality are the oflicers and crews of
Amerioan veskels as o rule 1"

“The vessal I8 almost always commanded by an
American. Bometlmes a French Cauadion, ke wyselr,
from the Muritime Provioces, Is captatn, but never, that
I hove known, o man of avy other nationality, 1 had to
tuko ont naturalization papers as an Amerioan eltizen
before [ conld comtmand an American vessel, of onurse.
The orowsare lacgely made up of Americans, though &
lirke nomber of sacdy fishermen from Cape Broten, the
Isie Modooe and Nova Seotis eome every spring to
the States and ahip uboard the Ameriean fishing veasels,
Of late years thers kave been large settlementa of
Portguese Hahernon on Capo Cod, aud soms of them
will bo found smong the crews of Ameclean fshing ves-
sels,  But ws o rulo the Portuguess fsh in small bosts in
the waters uear (helr homes.""

wAre toe fishermen paid wages or do they fish fora
certaln porcentage of the profits of the asason's cateh I*

# Generally tho crowa flsh Tor a porvantage—on sbares,
as it ls eallesd—bnt in some of the Awmerican vesdels tho
wen wre pabil fAxed wages"

“ Do thee men tsh in hoats or tn dories I

# Generally i dorics.  Tist 1s, they go out from ths
scliooner 1y dors and sat thelr trawls, A trawl cou-
wists of o couplo of bneys counccted by nlovg lino frow
wihikch depeud fish Hoes with balied books. The men go
out frow the fslimg vesscls in Hitle sharp.poluted doriss
of deep deauschs thut will stand alinosh auy smounit ul
woen aud et their trawls in the mornlng, and at night re-
turn 1o the vessel Wit taeir dny’s calea Fregquenily, in
the thiok fogs that almcdt always baug over tue Grand
Hanks, & dory gets lost intrying lo returs to thoschuvouer
and s pecupanta foat aboat in tas borrible gloom of &
foi-covered cepan until thay are preked up by some othor
vessul ordie of thirstorstarvation, They talkof making &
law (peElinps they huve doun so alrendy; Lhave oot
speliing every asstor of n Baufug vessel that
crlenin port to supply his dories with

certuln pumbar of days,every mori-
It by were doue, b

fug when they leave Lho sodoolsr.
Iy e of Hves woild be saved yearly witbhont
doubt | kuew of B case waere two flsbhermen, oue of

whom |8 pow master of @ Nsning Vesscl salbpg out pf
Gilougestor, wers lost 1n- the (og for foir days uod jour
nighta withont fops of water, Vasy puried to the weat-
wourd il thie e in bopes of reaching b or Tulllog in
with @ vessel, On the evenlog of the foarth day oue of
Lo mmen died, sud when ou the nexe day tue dory was
cant upon the suoros of Nowfoundlaud, near Cape Race,
Lids o i aon bad sed ¥ eaoagl sLreagth left o pull
o by up bes oud toe resel of thy Waves. He tricd
il thuat day i bte foehile bands e cover the form of
bls dead o Wit smud, bot as 1L Was growing
durk hin <legs hestde the untinisbed gravo, Tt
eveunlug n vosse) thiat was aiort of waters ran in

rar Lo o Ltho fog having lied, sod soot & boat
wre to 111 thelr caska fram o speing Ll can down
) toeeiifls,  Ube man Was seoiosl aud with mach
onlty brought to conarionsnos . agaln. Aul believe
. great doul of peril sud privation goes to produce a

cod tiab-ball.™

————

LOADING ORANGES IN ITALY.
B
A SEA L‘.ll"!'M.\":i IMPRESSIONS OF ITALIAN HABITS.

A Timese reporter recently called e the
store of one of the large froit-dealers on the west slide
and there wek the captain of n small steamer engazed in
the froit tisde who bod Jest wrrived with a full carge

of Messinn orunyes.

“ Yea, wo hil a quick voynge," the captain sald ; “ but
Lt doesu't watter so much when the cargo 14 oranges
or lemous, because wa gel them rather gréen, and nny-
way they don't rot easy like pinoapples aud that truek. ")

* Where do you get most of your oiauges 1"

#Well, Messins s the great place, but we plek up lots
all nlopg the const, wod this trip I went up to s little
place on the Adrintic coist anid got u rare good Lot thst
wns spoiling for want of s buyer. It's curious 1o seo
them fellers work il day long lo the hot sun, Ingging
thiem hoaes of orunges on thelr hemds to the bouts i i
sin that you or e rouldnt walk under, to say nothin
of shouldering lalf s punared welght and careyin’ it
thirty rods to the boat and then o freal load honr after
pour, it makes you tired to loo¥ at "em. They are
lagy bogguars, too, and thut’s the Mooy part of it

@ When o steamer comes in to ono of them little porta
It surt of starts ‘ew up, ani they jabler and rash about

or a diy or two ss it they was wallking on hot bricks.

You sae thero sln't any  wiarf, or * moll * na they onll it
{n thiske Mg, il o all the freighit as to e carvied
it to the boats, which como up to the shore untll we
zot Into abont two toet of water, and then we walt aud
e [-tatiaps wWode ont with the boxes on thelr heads
and diimp them into the bont,

= Yos, IU's & slow way, but when yon have s dozen
men ranning all duy long it don't take long to elear out
ono of the stnall OPRNES £roves, il then we got up steam
and nre oft 10 the next port. =

w Are tno l-ialians sirong 1 Well, soms on the weat
oouat wro line weg, and there 18 no getting round 1%, not
pieh like the liftle runts yon gol here in Now-York,
but mostly tall, ot bullt Tellers, stroug, musealar
men, who dou't seeu to get tred casy, but for steady
work ave oo good.  Toe womel, too, help lond the boats
and sometimes do w8 good work us the mwn, belng mostly
i il atrong aml wsed 1o hard work, for the mon wake
tholr wousen o the beavy  farm work aud they stand
vound midd do most of the taldng it's ouly when n
steamner comes nnd they know if the oranges s n't londed
i sbort order they'll loce the chanee, Yoo can get any
work ot of "em.”

THE OLD STYLE OF FIREMEN.

From The Philadelphia Times.

« Pimes pin't now what they used to be,”
pemarked one geay-bearded velvran, as be turped his
wres, dinimmndd by [0okiug nl mauy tros, upon the reporier
Wl sl 0 tho henen Deside hin, *tlwis 8 bail duy
for Phil'delphy when them pald fellers got in. They
in't Kot L quivkness ut wo volunteors . Bless me,
you oreer seod us broakin’ nlong with that alr hose.cort
bounidin® afier ns ke s topswagin, 1 recon we eonld
breat any pAIE o' horaes Lhay've 2ot now 1o thb o'ty furn
mile, | vmewber (h' night that the big five started down
at Rtace-at.—sume doy as Prestident Zack Taylor died—in
1856, Oue of the buys pled inter the shed vellin' thae »
loise lind Dlowad np down Dear the ltaoe Street whirf
an kiliod w dozen  people an' bnd thrown w bonared
bales of burnin’ hay around that alr nelgiborhood pro-
misouois-ike. which was scttin® the bull square

win's
“"{ siarted on aliead to find how things waa, an® when T
got there [ uee No. § comin’ up tho street ke mud, quite
# wuys aboad of our oart. 1 seo they'd kel the frat
ohazoo b the pearest watering-plug so’ wasn't willin',
nohow, that the Nisgarn should be beat by thnt No.
orowd. S0 I pioked up i ash bar'l an’ tI?ped the wshies
over inin the gatier, an' then put bor bottom op over the
plug s’ sot down ou the top of ber, smokin' my glpe '™
Biay a4 Aoy L', though there wis four houscs binzin’
away rtfm afore me, The foroman of No, 9 came tasrin’
up and began lookin' fur tant plog 3 hiteh his, outo,
bt be conldn’t tnd It nowheres. Hays be, swearin' mad:
“Aw [ gortin’ tor be Lhat foolisn as Lo forgel whers Luat
plug ks on this bore streot?’ * Very like,” ssld I, as cool
a4 0 oounk of lee and suckin® sway ou my p which
ponldu’t have gone out very well uoxa A m} ne-
oount of the &  fullin’ around us that thick, * m
hl';':. rnrpn that there plug ls down Lother corner
ther on.

" llejumw shead, and, yellin® for tho m{:.to foller
bim, the hull erowd weat d?a the stroet like a lot of

() winlt (| oomes and I
'lu dU::r‘n'n nE mmu:‘ﬂ. fml.l um'mwm omﬂo plug
“lhahd fast un' ;ln: o'lt nu:.u‘n on lwmn:‘t:hl hdﬁ: any
st vy it ke e et o
M Dirat up, they'll Wlsa Kop' us to take

sald to have been & white man. When'I nsked the “ King
of the Urnckers” what be remembered of the young
chiol's looks he sald:
“ He was a noble-lookin® man. HWe bagdn't the
cheek bones most Tnjuns have, nor little, varminty
He wa'n't n poofy Injun, but he was manly-lookin' snd
tall and straight, and you felt & sort of an aweof lis
presance yod couldn's shake off, " 3
At the breaking out o« the Indian war in 1835 all the

“Jake"” was tnens lad of sixteen. Once doring this
war the sound of sheep-bells saved his life; and once an
old deer-hound saved the livesof over a thousand
people.  This was the way of It:

“Juke's” fatber, baving fought the Creek Indians in
Georgls, knew that he must place his wife and ehlldron
ins safer shelter than the fsolated bomesteml. He
bundled them all into wagons and set out for & settle=
ment callsd Newmansville, Other farmilies were pour-
ing luto it from every quarter; and there were soon

betweon oue aud two thousand people suddenly gathered
togethor wlere only a few families bead Uved before.

Food becume searce. The men Ladto work hard to
tuild defences around thetown. They dugs trenoch
and wade a wall of logs fifteen feot high and double—s
log behind each crack in the logs before—and at this
work they labored day and mght. They npeeded tobe
well fed.  But there was no way to get supplies nnless s
man took his life fn bis band and made & stolen tnp to
his deserted bome with its smoke-bouse and its sweet-
potato patoh.  * Jake's ” futhier decidea to do this, He
took another son sud * Jake ” and the three rodg away
togethier, each intending to bring back all his homs

home, There was @ “bank" of sweot potatoes in'the
yard, They found plenty of meat in the smoke-
house, wund there wus eoin in the Daru, be-
aldos all the cotton they had pleked that year. Corn
menl pnd bacon and poistoes wonld make o splendid
booty to carry back, and they packed up us mnel as they
dured, knowing that possibly they might have to ride
for their lives going home,

They lowded their horses and tiad them close to ths
bouse, und then aa there were soms hours to walt hefore
the time when it would be best to start back, the boys
threw thamselves down on the floor nud went to aleep.
But the father watched, He knew that the Indians bad
threatenad to burn his house, and wondered that It had
been spared so long.  But the erafty enemy had been
walting for Just such an ocsasion us tols, when he should
be tempted to coms back to it, and even now they knew
that e was there and were creeping up on him, intend-
10g to kill him sod bis boys and destroy his house ull at
one stroke.  But suddenly, turough the stillness of the
midnight a sonnd broke on his ear—a sheep-bell!

“ Up, boys, und 04t! The Indinns are on us!" be eried;
for the steep wers Fushing toward the sheep-pgn, follow=
ing tbeir frightensd loader, aud he knew by the way they
rau to their sbhelter that they had been startled by the
approwol of men, Ins momentall three were in their
suddles riding for dear life, seeking hollows of thick
wooded places and obscure, unkuown pstls for safety.
Bui they were not ot of sight when the glow of their
burning dwelling Ut the sky, nud though they got safely
into the fortifications, the Indians tookn terrible revenge
upon the harmiess auimals that had givea them warn-
ing. There wero more than s hoadred sheep. They
peuned up the blsating creatures and one oy one thev
skinned them alive! From some they tore wiie belts of
fleeea; others thoy laft witn bodies coversd but with legs
stripped; some had their belpless hosds and Inces
skioned. All aled in horrible suftering, tortured by in-
seots and birds of prey before dylng.

GOOD WORK OF A LITTLE CANNON,

Asths hot summer went on thers was slekness and
Aeath in the fortified village bohlad the tall logs; snd as
the Indlans secmed to bave deserted 10hat part of the
country, the times were changed. Mothers carried thele
slek bubles outsias of the walls and camped an b coolked
in the shade of the trees, ouly refuruing inslde when
darkness come.  Day after day the fort was thius eurp-
theid,  Old men and Loys, who wern the sole defenco of
the place, went to hunt wild turkeys or other gane; aud
all rested in w care.csa sense of security. Bo It was thab
one day * old mau Peadarvis™ went out to sse if he gonhl
kill o deer, sod followed a nurrow stroam shaded by
tress, whars deer came to drnk.  Suddenly his old dog
stopped with a peculiar grow’, and Peudarvia, noting
Iy, erept cantionsly forward until he saw two or threg
Initians, wi oed, uaked, and painted with war-palot,
Crecping up Lo the stream.

He pasteneil back to give the alarm, snd a wild scene
foll, wed, woiien sbrieking and rushing to the fort, carr
{ng sometimis their owi bubies sud sometimes other ‘
sons’, picked up by wistuke in the flarry,  Men were o
wildered sod panio-siricks they were but th.ree hiined
olil wen and boys, and there were the lives of o thousand
womenu nod ch;fullnu ut stake, The old deer-honnd bad
done lis purt; be tad warned bis master, sod his nuster
haid outasripped the enemy by o lew milnuies elae Lie
ludigns would huve surprised them cumrlnie-y and
mwsancred the last soul; for 1t wes Oscenln wod five
hundred braves who were creeping up that brook!

Carpenter Horn—s wan ihat conldn’t be ddle —in his
leisire bours bad oade woeels aud mousted s iitrle ol
canuon that lmd been thrown salide by souis troops trav-
olilng south. A busiel of six-ponnd balls had been le
with 1t, anid this canuon he took ehnge of il wheele
{nto plioe when the Tudisns yado their st dash at the
fort.. The tirst shot from 1t killed two Indiana. It was
» torrible sarprise to the attacking party, Toey knew
all abput guns, but s capnon they bad pever heard of,
wud ita power and 108 noise 5o oVerwbeimed thew that
some of them fed it the merw sound. But others eharged,
wnd there was s flerce battle, which the canuon and
Carpeuter Horn Hoslly won.

“PRIGHTED WITH FALSE Fine”

Perhapa Ihad better say, just heve, that while tha
# orackers ”® iu Georgis and othier Soutbern States are
poor whito people, sud get tneir uate from harvest
lubors, corn-shucking, ot “ corn-sracking,” the Florila
“ormcker ™ Isa cow-Loy, ocattle owner or cattle daaler;
anil somis of these e attaln considoranle wealth. They
take thele pame from the art they have of cracking &
long leathier whip, which sounds ke a gun-shot at half
i mile's distanee. .

“ The Kiug of the Crackers tells with mueh enjoyment
a story of u troop of * regular” United States soldiers
encamped lo the Flovldn naminock-land doring the In-
dinp war, They were resting ol night after s ma:chin
this wild jungie-like conntry, when sudidenly a strangsa
trumpetiog note was heard. “That's a tlger! That's
the way they call their mates!” exclalmed one,  Tnteh-o
alarm prevailed. Noone drowmed that 1t was only sn
owl hooting. ‘Then an old alligator bellowed, “That's
a lion roaring!” some one else declured. Then came &
volley of shurp quick sounds. “ Thim's mmkiu.nl;i.u!"
sl o Httle Trish sergenu, springug up. = The wns
is fghtin® tirougi the woods, an' they'il be atuslus

twinklin'"
Lut it was only a party of cow-boys herding up thele

cattle, and the fune of that night's terrore went
and wightily simused the crackers.
A CONTENTED CARFER.

® fako * who could cide n horse and ernek & whip when
be was seven years old, wlen be was a young man could
wield & whip ejgbteen fect long, only elgbtesn inches of
it tn the handle. Hia father gave il some calves when
pewuss lud, and *Jake" prospered. Thousands of
cuttle belonged to him a8 Le grow older, and year by
yeur he sold thousuuds In Ciiba, and mode great profits
on every ship-load. Tue Bpanlards regunded bim with
wonider— @ man who conldn't be ehented, who wouldn's
gamble, and who never drank., He boueht lands nud
built wharves, he came to own houses and lakes, and
groves of orauge and lemon Lrves. Storles of his riclies
Desaun to be repeated sod be caue to bo callod the *
of the Crackers "—a name which mightily pleases i,
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For he is proud of bis early hardsuips and dan ; ba
dresses, lives, talks and tr, #a i POOT IAD bug
Lo kives to the pout knd defouds the cause of fathor-

L hanit aurklaua anly a rleh man can,

denlors 1 South Florida  Credl
1o the rade log-cablua of these wen tucounted wealth lies
upconcealed. Many have seen the * King of the Crinok=
ers,” In his blue shirt and rough Lrousers, paying ous
notey from a peck of gold ploces heapea on & rude i
teble, Fat yellow Spanisn doubloous, each gold ;
worth more thun $15, lito & corn

1#ft to lie 10 # coruos, or sre stuiled into the aleeve ol
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Florida eattle-men.

friendly Indians were changed to warriors and braves,

could eurry. It was after dark when they entered their




